The green elm with the one great bouch of aeid 

Late leaves inte the erage elip, che br one. 

The snot hill evaee, the auchreoeme mial? aile-wnite, 
Maredbel? and acebious and tornenbil, | 

That blackberry and corse, in dew and HOM» 

Sow down to; and the wind travels toc licht 

To shake the fallen birch leares from the fern) 


Tha scermaerre wander 4% their ow will. 


St heurier stene than birde' the squircete scold. 


This Tich scene hae ¢rewm ¢resh again and new 
A® Spring and to the touch 49 Got mote Goal 
Yoon it 18 warm unte the gage. I aight 

Ae happy be as earth is beautiful, 

Were I some other or with earti could turn 
To alternahion ef violet and rose, 

Sarevell ane enoewdrop, at their season ae, 
and — thet’hae no time nct to be ea. 
tt, 1f thir be not aappiness, wie snow a? 
Soue day I ehall think thie a haopy day, 
and thie meet by the mame ef adlenchely 


Shall mo mere Dleackered and obacured be. 





